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ACT L 
SCENE I. A Street. 
Enter Delamour and Thady in travellis ſes meet- 
ing lr Woodville. s refer 
Young Moadwville. 


A! Delamour ! welcome from Paris my dear 
friend ; (embrace) and honeſt Thady how dos 't 


do. 
Tha. Je vous remercies, I am bravely fir, thank 


your axing. | : 

Det. The fight of my dear Woodwill: in good 
health gives me infinite pleaſure. I am well Zou lee, 
but my heart, ah Meadwille, not all the ſparkling 
beauties of the Louvre, has had power to efface my 
charming Emily's dear, dear, idea. But how does 
the lovely girl—ſay is ſhe in town that I may fly— 
ha! what! a 

Y. Word. I am extremely ſorry that I am oblig d 
like your evil genius, to meet you with ill news on 
your arrival, but all the conſolation I can afford my 
dear friend, is an aſſurance of my ſiſtei's conſtancy — 
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mony, left him by his father, in a remote part ef 
Cornwal'. 

Del. By your account, I really pity them, and 
wiſh with my ſoul, for their ſake as well as my own, 
the current of his affections, cou'd be turn'd to its 
former channel. 

Y, Heed. Oh tis the moſt inflexible, poſitive Cur- 
mudgeon, you might as ſoon perſwade a Jewiſh 
Rabbi to turn Jeſuit. | 

Tha. A Rabbit turn Jeſhit upon my ſoul a comi- 
cal change. Howſomever they've very pretty bo- 

57 where we were they call em Colledges. 

Y. Wood. He's fo fix d on the 2 of this 


rou 
marriage, that to make ſure of my father's conſent, 


he has offer'd to take Emily without a portion, there 


he touch'd the vein, my father, at ficſt ſhock'd at ſuch 


an odd p:opoſuion, gave his old friend very little 
encon: agemen, hut the mention of no fortune, 


the: with Si. Ge:fr 5's gieat eſtate, ſtifled all parental 


tender". ſs, ard he now exerts all his authority, to 
oblig* hf Emily to name the day, and till then, to 
look un vir Geofry, as a gentieman, whom his pru- 
dence has deſtin'd ker for a huſband. You may judge 
the diſtreſs theſe commands gave her, and the conflict 
the ſuffers, between her averſion to Sir Geofry, and 
the conſequence of her acquieſcence to her father's 
wil. 

_ Poor dear gi:l! but cou'd I not get a fight of 
her 
Word, Oh, by no means, if my father knew of 

arrival, t would bar all acceſs to your future 

ineſs, 2s he'd oblige her to marry Sir Geofry im- 
mediarely ; as yet, II not inform Emily you're in 
town, I'll mect you this cvening at Fynmore's in Pall- 
Mall, where, I hope we'll think of ſome expedient, 


for our mutual advantage; adieu dear Delamour. 
Del. Farewell, you'll not fail. Come Thady. 
| [Exit Delamour. 
Tha. Sir, fir, fir I've, one favour, to beg of your 


Wold 
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Nod. Well Thady, let me hear, 3 
3 one, ma 

want, 2 he — you'll, pardon my 
r are you ſure ſhe is not. 

Weed. Am 1 ſure ſhe is not, who is not — what, 
or who do you mean ? 

Tha. Betty, Sir, little. Betty, madam Emily's 
maid. 

Word. But am I ſure the is not what. 

Tha. Married, fir. 

Y. Hood. Oh—Thady, I underſtand you, why 
Thady you're very far gone in love, and is little Bey 
ſo happy as to be the object of your flame. 

Tha. Burn me fur, but I'm in a flame ſure enough, 
but ſur, may be ſome ould crab jaw'd _ > or 


other, Se) | rſe, _ laid a claw over her 
well as her mi * g 


m very fond of Betty. 
Woed. Well Thady, to to —— you I believe Mrs. 
Betty has 


kept both beart and hand for you. 
Tha. Oh, upon my word, ſne loves me well enough, 
288. hcl ves. 
Y. Wed. Farewell honeſt 7hady.—But you muſt 
not think of ſeeing your little Betty, as 'twould be 
contrary to your maſter's intereſt, tor any of our fa- 


mily., to know he's in town. 


Tha. Oh never fear fur, I'll be bound the ſhan't 
know I'm in London, no no, but fur, if you'd give, 
your kind love, and ſurreverance to her for me, I'd— 

Y. Word. Ha ha, why Thady, that wou'd be letting 
her know I had ſeen you. | 

Tha. Aarah how aghra.— Oh upon my ſoul fo it 

wou'd, ſure enough, oh what z Gooſe I am. 

Y. Wood. Farewell Thady. 

Tha. Sur I'm your moſt humble and obſqueſe. 

[Exeunt at ſeveral doors. 
SCENE IL. 4 Chamber in Sir Anthony's 
Houſe, Emily is diſcovered fitting melancholy. 

Emi. r 
a prerogative, as to oblige children to marry 
rao are the means of bringing us 
into the world, 9 2 ſole 


DB 
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diſpoſers, and maſters of our inclinations, and will 
make us happy, or miſerable, according to their ca- 
pricious tempers A h, unkind Delamour, after re- 
peated vows of inviolable conſtancy, to leave me to 
The perils | now ſuffer on the eve of being torn from 
you for ever. —But here comes my father and my 
wrinkled Strephon—Heigh ho - 
Enter Old Woodville and Sir Geofry Ginkle. 

Sir An. Why how now child, — Milly, — what, 
ſtill melancholy. Milly — what the plague, you'll 
make me angry at lait. Come, receive Sir Geofry as 

ought | | 

Emi. But dear fir, conſider. 

Sir Ant. I tell you Pl confider nothing, only—Sir 
Geofry, I beg your pardon, I was talking with my 
daughter, about ſome affairs relative to the marria 
l muſt ſtep to the Bedford Coffee houſe at 
Piazza, for half an hour or ſo, to meet a gentleman 
— Sir Geofry as you'il eat a bit of dinner with us, I 
hope to find you here when I come back ; by by 
M.IIy — Servant Sir G-ofry. 

Sir Geo. Ay, ay, Sir Anthony, here in the ſun of 
my Emilia's preſence, will I baſk till thy return. 


Sir Ant. Ah ah, well ſaid Sir Geofry, new me a 


young dog of them a more ardent lover, ah, ah. [ Exit. 

Emil. 1 wou'd fir, that ſun, had ſufficient power to 
melt you into pity, (I muſt ſummon all my little rhe- 
| torick, to turn this perſecution from me) think 


fr, the violence you are doing me, in ſeparating me . 


for ever from the man I love; affinity in years, ſenti- 
ment, circumſtances with him, all, all, conſpire to 
render me unhappy, in marrying you ; if ſo you ſhall 
have my hand alone, as my heart is the property of 
another; you can't expect it 

Sir Geo. Zounds! at that rate ſhe'd think nothing 
of giving the poſſeſſion of her whole body, to him 
that has her heart, if ſhe'd a good opportunity, one 


comfort hes in Paris ; wou'd to heaven ſome teſty 


Monfieur wou'd run him thro? the body. 
Emil. What fir, am I not worthy of an anſwer... 
Sit Geo. Madam, I hope you'll pardon me. But l 


—— — 
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was conſidering, whether 1 ſhou'd be married in a ſuit 
of brocade, (which I aſſure you is a very <legant ſuit) 
or a ſuit of white and filver, oh! the white and filver 
is very pretty, very pretty indeed, now madam, I'd 
conſult your taſte, which I know is exquiſite ; which 
do you think moſt proper? | 
Emi. [ Afide.] The monſter mocks me, well, I'l 
ſerve him in bis turn, — Oh, fir white and filver by all 
means, (I'll pluck up my ipirits) how unfortunate am 
I, to be eſs'd in tavour of another, numbers of 
ladies of beauty and rank, would be rejoiced, and 
with extaſy, accept of the honour of being lady Ginkle ; 
ſetting your fine perſon, your graceful figu: e, your 
polite addreſs, your —— 
Sir Geo. Dear madam, where are you going. (Ay, 
the girl's in love with me, that's pos, tho' ſhe won't 
own it, or how cou'd ſhe find out my per fections, 
ſhe's a fine gil. (He firuts about with an air. 
Eui. I fay fir, ſetting aſide theſe irrefiſtable per- 
fections; your vaſt eſtate might captivate ſome gamb- 
ling dowager of threeſcore Ha, ha, ha, ſince 1 
can't bring him to reaſon, III give him a ſurfeit of 
my company ; I wiſh Florime! were here to help me 
out. (Florimel fings without.) Thanks heaven my 
wiſh is accompliſh'd. 
Sir Geo. Ah zounds, I wiſh I was out of the houſe, 
now will they cut me up; they'll have no more mercy 
upon me, than an alderman wou'd have upon a Turtle, 
at a City feaſt. 
Enter Florimel, ſbe flops ſbort at the fight of Sir 

Geofry, with ſeeming amazement walks round him, 
Flo. Oh bleſs me EM- here got you this fi- 
gure ; oh, at the ſale at Spring gardens I ſuppoſe ; 
"tis very pretty, quite antique, moves admirably, by 
clockwork to be ſure, the noſe for all the world like 
a bunch of Grapes. — = 

Sir Geo, Zounds! my noſe like a bunch of Grapes, 
what the devil is ſhe at Hem.- Madam T. 

Fl. As | live and breathe, Sir Geofry Ginkle, my 
dear knight, pardon me, I heard that Williams the 

ay 
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as life, and as I knew Emily was there 
proteſt I took your worſhip ior a 


any Mandarin; tho' you lock more like an odious, old 
faſhion'd Britiſh Druid, no, no, you do not neither, for 
ſweet ſimplicity fits on each contracted feature, oi that 
viſage, I'll tell ye, ſtand you two together, 
as I live you put me in mind of Chaucer's tale of January 
and May. (Emi. and Flor. laugh, he looks confus'd) 
Sir Geo. Ay, ay, tis what I expected, (bows low) 
hem, ladies I'm oblig'd to mortify myſelf, by a little 
abſence from this amiable preſence. 
FI. proteſt you ſhall not leave 
Hing: Thy preſence could eaſe me when nothing, 


Emi. What, fir Geofry, is it thus you'll forſake 
inconſtant cruel fir Geofry, and is all your boaſt- 

than this (aſſects to weep) , 
thin 
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m you'll excuſe me, I hear your 
gardener is come to town, I've a curioſity to ſee. 
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Emi. I believe really Florimel you envy my hap · 


pineſs, in having ſuch an accompliſh'd ſwain to ſigh 


at my feet, for whenever you come, you Chaſe him 
away; but ſerioufly, how to avert the danger that 
threatens me, I know not—l wiſh with all wy ſoul 
your brother were in London 

Flor. I muſt not let her know he's come home, 
twou'd hinder her ever conſenting to my ſcheme, 
Emily, don't make yourſelf uneaſy for that, accept 
my ſervice by way of proxy for him, but Emily, III 
give up my commiſſion, when I've gone as far as a 
woman can go, the remainder Til leave to himſelf— 

Emi. Oh my dear, mad, girl, let me hear what 
prioje& has enter'd into that fertile brain of thine, 
io ſerve me 

Flo. Project! I have indeed a project; but beſore 
you know it, I muſt have your promiſe, of com- 
pliance to my directions 

Emi. Oh with pleaſure, for I'm fure, it muſt be 
for my good, let me hear, iny dear ſybil 

Flz, Not ſo faſt, act as I initiuct you, and I'll lay 
my lite Si: Geofr;y ſhall be as eager tor breaking off 
the match, as ever he was to forward it 
Emi. Well, well, I'm all attention 

Flo. Well then, how wou'd you like a gallant ? 
wou'd you take that gallant to your arms, to your 
bed 

Emi Fye fre, Florimel, inſult not the affſictions of 

r friend 1 

He. Remember your promiſe; a gallant you muſt 
have, but III urn traitor to you, and bring your fa- 
ther and Sir Ce, to a thorough conviction of the 
freedom betweeu this ſpark and you 

Fmi. Su e my dear Flriuels not in earneſt 

Flr. Oh, Lee madam you've no occaſion tor my 
advice, or aſſi tance, I wiſh your ladyſhip a good 


Emi, O. ITM ſubmit to whatever you propoſe for 


my freed gui. 


Flo. la, ba, ha I fer Emily you have not ſuch an 


; averſion to a youthful 'prightly gallant, but faith 


you'! 
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-xou'll be deceiv'd, for, behold that p-, young fel- 
low before you; what my dea, wou'd yuu be afraid 
to venture between « pair of ſheets with me, you'll 
= me as Larnilets a i edfellow as Sir Cecfry him- 
Emi, Dear, rcmantic girl, but what can all this 
tend to 
Th. Can you truſt your maid Betty, if ſo, ſhe'i) 
be neceſſar z:. 
Emi, With my liſe —? 
Tie. Well then, you bad better call her, to receive 
her inſtructions 
mi. M ho's there, [Enter Foutman] ſend Betty 
Here, 5 
Je. Now pray don't interrupt me. Sir Geoſey, 
notwithflancing þ.s cevoirs to you, has an averſion to 


the ſex, which by the flatterirg hopes ol an ample re- 
venge upon his nephew, and your beauty, (curthies) 


has been greatly abated : Now I think our only way 
is, to revive that averſion, by ſome very flagrant 
_ of your levity. (Enter Betty) How d'ye do 

Bet, At your ladyfſkip's ſervice, mem 

Flo. Now if oui petticoat t:tumvirzte, does not 
counterplot, and defeat, the prudent ſchemes of our 
brace of wiſe grey beards, may my doom be to die an 
old maid ; but to buſineſs, I'll immediately write an 
anonymcus letter to Sir Geofry, as it were from an un- 
known friend -T'll let him know, that the perſon he 
deſigns for his wife, is unworthy of that l. onour; by 
Having c1iminal connection with a certain gentleman ; 
— to coroborate this, I'll appoint a time, when he may 
have occular demonſtration of her diſhonour, he'll im- 
mediately fall into his old opinions, and receiving this 
as orthodox, fly to the place of appointment. Now 
Ire two or three ſuits of Delameur's cloaths—one 


ſuit remarkably rich, theſe will I put on, and at the 


time appointed, which muſt be ſome very unſeaſonable 


hour, will come, and be let in by Betty—then ou 


ſhall ſee me, en cavalier, and you wuſt own a figure 
elſs agreeable, wou'd create a jealouſy, in one more 


a ama ic i vzx£vz_ « 


proof againR deception, than your old lover. En. | 


* 


* 
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Emi. Oh my dear Florimel, the firt thing he'll dc, 


zs certainly to tell my father, and I dread the effects 


of his rage — In his firſt tranſports of fury, he'l! 
turn me out of doors, then my imaginary ſhame will 
be publick. No, I could not bear to be eſteemed 
what I moſt abhor— Ah Flirinel, you have my 
ſincere thanks, but I muſt not, cannot think of putting 
ſcheme into Execution. 
Flor. Come, come, I muſt uſe von as a kind nurſe 
would a froward child, force you to what's for vour 
god. —- You mutt, can, and ſhall carry this inimit- 
able ſcheme into execution. Faith, like a poor poet. 
I wutt praiſe the productions of my own brain, fince 
I can get no other to do it. Eh Mrs, Betty, what 
do you think? 


Bet. Indeed Mam, I think your ſcheme is unlimit- 


able, as your ladyſhip fays; and I thinks as how it 
my lady — 


what's what, ſhe'd ſtop at nothing to 
give Sir Geofry a guſt to her——— 
Emi. A diſguſt you mean. 
Bet. Yes Mam; and when the truth is afterwards 
knowg, it will reſound to your ladyſhip's credit, and 
won't hurt your character, no, not in the leaſt. - 
Flr. Oh Emily, 'twould be a precious huſband, 


| {Coughs, and mimicks fir Geofry) with his flannel night 


cap and drawers . Oh this damn'd gout o['m 
almoſt tipſy with all the port I've drank—yet no eaſe. 
ih, come to bed dear ; then, ſays you, you 
know, fir, I'm engag'd to my lady Cheatwel!'s rout. 
(Coughs) Phaw ! pox on her rout ; come, come, you'll 
find the good effects in the morning. Lay my ptiſan 


by the bedſide — Oh lord, oh lord, I was forget- 


ting my ſwanſkin wrapper — and it to me, lovey.- 
Help it on.— there - there Zounds, my dear, take 
care of my toes. — Oh this confounded rheumatiſm — 

Emi. Well done. Florimel ; you've frightened me 
ſo much, by your piQtuie of the connubial ſtate with 
dir Geofry, that I'll ſubmit to whatever you'll have me. 
Fler. That's a good child Now to my charms, 


and to my wily trains, of power to cheit the eye, 


with blear illuſion, and offer falie preſentinents, (He- 
veical iy C2 Ems. 
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Fmi. Well ſaid, my dear ench antreſs. | 

Flor. Vil go ſtrait about my letter. Farewel Emily, 
and pray for my ſucceſs. 

Emil. With all my heart. Come Berry, 

[Exeunt omnes] 
S CE NF, 2 Street. 
Sir Geofry ſolus. 

A mad wench that Florimel! the never fails to make 
me look ridiculous before my wife, that is to be, 
which, when ſhe is, i'll take care ſhe ſhall have little 
of her converſation How the young fellows will fleer 
at my marriage; but my ungracious nephew - how 
he'll take it. Zounds! 1 with ſhe was pregnant this 
mo:nent—-I'il ſoon do it, ay, ay, I don't fear—yes, 
"twill be a boy. [Enter à porter, 2who eyes him with 
gr at circumſpection! What does that fellow look at 
me fo earneſt for—Now if I was married, Tfhould 
think he ſmoak'd my horns, Well, fir raſcal, how 
do you like me, —th 5 

Port. Ay. ay, tis he— this letter for your honour. 

Sir Geo, Let's ſee - thirty years ago I ſhould think 
this from ſome lady that eyed me from a windaw— 
Where's my ſpectacles - hen tis meet I put them 
on Now, fir, for our letter. (Reads; while he's 
reading, the porter ſneaks off.) Sir, very well; Tho' 
© by the manner you receive this, you might doubt 
the truths which it contains, yet let my care, to 
prove them, convince you iwas dictated by a diſ- 
inte: eſted friendſhip” l' m very much oblig'd to 
my friend here. you ſir - who ſent you with tis let- 
ter ?—ch—ſpeak boldly man (Takes off his ſpectacles, 
and looks about) The raſcal's run away — Well, to 
proceed (Read;) * Know, fir, the lady you iatend 
to take as a partner to your bed and fortune, has la- 
© viſhly beſtow'd her honour on a certain young 
© tleman;z who he is, you may probably find out... 
s Start not, fir, at this information, as I' put you in 
a way, with your eyes to be a witneſs of her ſhame.” 
The devil you will. At the hour of two exactly. 
© this night, wait diſguiſed at her fathe 's door, and 
© you'll ſee this gentleman let in by Betiy the —_ 


e „ ren 


GGG 


The SHE GALLANT. 17 
Ah! the devil take Betty the maid, the bawd you 


mean, my good friend. He, on theſe occaſions, is 


© let out in the ſame manner at fix in the morning; 
that by proving this, you may avoid a watch fo 
much to your diſhonour, is the fir.ce-e wiſh of, fir, 
Your unknown friend, 
| | | ANONYMOUS. 
I'm your moſt obedient, humble ſervant, my good 
friend, Anonymous. Very fine this What a nooſe 
have I eſcap'd ! oh lord! — Now it's : Il a damn'd he, 
and I don't believe a word of it. - but zounds! am [1 
not told the time, the place, each ci:zcumſtanccomm— 
*Aint it at my own election to prove it—ha ! ha! [ 
believe I'll catch em; they thought I would not get 
out of my warm bed at midnight... There they reck- 


oned without their hoſt — Zounds! IT wiſh the hour 


was come — Well, till then, Ill ſuſpend my judg- 
ment— but hold —for a Gdiſguiſe——let me ſce—a 
very; no—ti:at would be too remarkable A great 
coat like a watchman, and a pole in my hand—ay, 


that's good—my real perſon would ſpoil ſport. (Exit. 


e e JR COVE 
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SCENE, the Street before Sir Anthony's Houſe. 


Enter Sir ( in his diſguiſe. 
Sir Geo, 9 FN I * - 4 dark. Stay, which is the 
houſe ; ay, this is it ; now for our a- 
morous ſpark—] believe tis nigh the hour Ill draw 
as Cloſe to the Cor as poſſible, if I could get a fight 
of his face. It's vell I've this diſguiſe, if ſome of 
the collectors ſhou'd find me in propria perſonæ, they'd 
have a bocty.—Huſh ! who's that? eh, a man! no, 
its only a poſt ; pox on it. I think I hear a door 
open; no, its the c1eaking of that damn'd ſign (The 
click firikes ts, and the wwind»w opens) Zounds ! the 
window opens—at the nick, 
Pet. 
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Bet. at the window.) Sir, fir, are you there? No ;; 
it's a dark night. L 

Sir Geo. Not ſo dark, but I can ſee your iniquity, 

Bet. I wiſh he were come -I hope my miſt:eſs will 
have ſuch good opportunities when ſhe's married to. 
fir Geofry. | 

Sir Geo. The devil doabt you. 

Bet. Oh yes, I'. warrant the old ſtupid cuckold 
will be ſaoaring faſt at theſe howrs. Certainly, fir 
Geofry's an ugly old devil; faugh! 1 loath the 
thoughts of him. {Spits out, 
Sir Geo. Zounds! the jade has ſpit upon wy noſe, 

I wiſh I had a charg'd piſtol, I'd blow her off hec 
perch. 

Bet. I wiſh with all my heart he were come, 

Sir Ces. Av, ay, he's come ſo often he's cloy'd. 

Ber. Tis a fine ſtill night — 'i divert myſeff 
with a ſong. | (Sings. ) 

Sir Geo. Damn your ſong. —— There's a jade! 
there's a Syren. (Enter Florimel dreſſed in men's cloaths, 
and a hackney coachman, pays the couchman) Zounds 
he's here — Oh my truſty friend Anonymous, — 
Stay, I've a good mind to give him a knock on the 
powder'd pate with my pole (Florimel as acciden- 
tally drops a paper, Betty comes down and lets her in) 

Sir Ges Ha! a letter; this may inform me ſome- 
| No, there's no name. Shall I alarm the ſa- 
mily ? No, I'll go after this coachman, and enquire. 
the name of his fare — _ 

Enter T hady. | 

Tha. Well, upon my ſoul, this is comical enough 
I cou'd take my oath upon the Bible Evangeliſt, that 
it was my maſter I ſeen going to the hackney coach. 
I cou'd ſwear to the cloaths, the very grand ſuit he 
brought from Venice — Well, the d'reQions he gave 
the coachman, was to diive like a devil to Sir An- 
thony Woodville's, in Eruton Street, Berkley Square. — 
Arrah, what can he be about. Well, well, leave me 
elone for a good gueſs - vpon my word, I think it he 
diverts himſelf an hour or ſo with madau Emilia, l'vV . 
a good right to do the ſame with Betty the 1 — 

| Stay, 
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Stay, 1 beueve this 's the hou.e ; ay, ay, Im right 
enough. He's got in, 1 ice the coach drive at a ue vil 
of a rate. 1 wiſh I'd got up behind it 1 

ſoul, he'd be a little turprized to ſee 7 bag —by tha this 
time they've taken thei: firit ſleep. If I cou'd 
ſee Betty (Peeps thro' the key hole) Betty ! Betty! — 
Stay, I believe ſhe remembers my voice II fog 
. he:ſelf ſings a good 
(He engt. 


Aﬀier the ſong, enter Sir Geofry, very dirty, 
out of breath. 


Sir Ces. What—what a confounded fall I've got; 
that raſcal coxchman drove like Jehu.— I wiſh I had 
overtaken him; then I'd find out who this youth is. 

Tha. Betty Ber- ay Betty's gue bed ; upon 
my foul I wiſh I was with her; the 's a boogooragh 


little creature. 


Sir Geo. Eh! who the devil's that? another go- 
ing to take his turn. 

Tha. Arrah, who's that ? oh—ay, it's a watch- 
man Your ſervant, Mr. Watchman Arrah, did 
you ſee my maſter going into Sir Anthony's here ? 

Sir Geo. Zounds! this is that _— 
ſon of po Delamaurs man; 
he's come to London — oh then the IA 
Why friend, who are you ? or who is your maſter ? 
Da. Wo am I and who is my maſter? how in- 
quiſitive theſe old people are always Why friend, my 
maſter is Mr. Delamour, who is juſt after coming from 
Paris, and thought to be married to Madam Emilia, 
Sir Anthony Weedwille's daughter, only for an old fon 
of a whore, one Sir Geofry Gingle, Monumſhandoul, 
but the firſt place I catch him, Tu clapper claw him; 

but my maſter's doing his buſinels for him, you know 
my maſter's leavings is good enough for find 09-608 
rotten bell weather Now know about my 
maſter, you muſt know I'm his ſervant, and my 
name is Thady Meachregue. 

Sir Geo. If my pole holds out, i'll break ſome of 
this fellow's Yo ogy to will be ſome ſatisfaction— 


Hearkee, I believe you're a rogue. 


Tha. 
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Tha. How ! I tell you what, I believe your an old 
fool, if you don't go and cy your hour, Mr. Watch- 
man, 

Sir Geo. So friend, you're p'mping for your maſter, 
well Pi: reward you a li:ile tor your tiouble, when 
you go to Dublin, remeinber that, and that. 

The, Ha. 1 ſee you want a thraſhing, and upon 
my ſou! you ih Il have it. 

(Sir Geogry ftrices him twice with the pole. Thady 
clo'es with him, trips up his heels, w:efts the 
pole out of his hand, and is going to ſtiike, but 
ſtops his hand) | 

Tha. Thee you old wrangling fon of a whore, are 
you eaſy - No- Id ſcorn to ſtiike you and you down. 
Get up you raſcal you— 

Si Gee Help Murder Murder — Thieves? 

Th,:. Oh ho! (Exit T hady, 

Enter Conſtable and Watch. 

Con. Peace, in the king's name; what's the mat- 
ter? hold the lanthorn ; what have we bee? cha 
vatehman— No, I cont know his face, ſome rogue 
in diſguiſe 

Sir Gee, You lie, you raſcal, I'm a knight. 

Con. Ay, ey, I believe you are, a knight of the 
pad. 

7287 Geo. Take care of me you rogues. 

Con Ay, we'll take care of you, ['i] warrant it. 

ift Waich, What, no dreſs wou'd ſerve the rogue, 
but a watchira7's. A the robberies this feliow has 
done: to night won d be leit cn one of us; I'm glad 
we've caught him. | 

2d Watch. Such a ſcandal to the honcurable profeſ- 
Gon of watchmen ; I muſt give him a bang for that. 

Con, Come, King biia away to the round houſe, 
there well fea:ch him; take care of his hands, to be 
ſure he has pi:lulz; if he comes down h indſomely, Vil 
let him go. Bring lu away. {Exeun! umnes. 

S CE N E, 2 Chamer. 
Enter Eiuily and Betty. 
Emi. Is Flor imel gone 
Bet. Yes Mem; fie 1o9k'd amazingly handſome A 
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oh Madam, does The not make a very pretty man 
the very model of her brother Mr. Delamour. 

Emi. Oh Betty, don't trouble me with idle diicourſe 
— what to do I know not... How ſhall 1 abide my fa- 
ther's anger ! 

Bet. Why, to be fure Mem, fir Geofry will make a 
dreadful (tory to my maſter, I ſhall-come in for my 
ſhare. (4 knocking is heard at the door. 

Emi. | am afraid that's Sir Geofry ; Betty, run and 
ſee. (Exit Betty) Oh Flaimel! 1 fear no good 
will come of this plot of thine. (Enter Betty) Well 
Betty. | 


B. r. Set your heart at reſt, Madam, for 'tis Sir Geo- 
fry all in a fume; I beard hin defring James to tell 


his maſter he is here. 


Emi. Betty do you go, and find ſome means to li- 
ſten to them, and bring me word how uy father takes 


it; Vil be in my oven 1com. What ſhall I do? 


[Exeunt ſewerul y. 


Eater Sir Geofry and Fobtman. 
Toot. Sir, my maſter will wait on you immediately. 


Sir Geo. Very well. (Exit. Footman) let me 


Think now of all the different ditaſters which I ſuf- 


ſered laſt night; firſt, after putting myſelf in a good 


ſweat by limping after an hackney coach, and to no 
ee. | 

heels, in a filthy kennel, by way of a ſomerſet, When 1 
was in danger of ſuffocating, and the breaking of my 
neck; next, I that was never over valiant, mutt 
m ke a trial of my proweſs, on an Iriſhman, a fellow 
with muſcles, firm as his country oak, but indeed | 
muſt do him the juſtic to own, that he exeicis'd 
ſame of the generoſity of an Jriſbman, by not pound- 


ing me to mummey, when he got me down, which I. 


can't deny but I deſerv'd ; then to be lug'd to the 
10und houſe, like a thief, where I was almoſt ſifted 
with tobacco, well that expell'd viler ſcents, with 
which I ſuppoſe the place «bounded, among cut 
throats, pick-pockets,—o h, here comes Sir Anthony. 
Enter Sir Anthony. 
Sir Ant, Ha! Sic Gr ey, a good morning. your 
— a briſk 


muſt cool-mylelf, by tumbling over head and 


” 
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2 briſk lover, a dod you're reſoly'd your miſtreſs 
ſhan't forget you —= 

Sir Geo. I don't know how to open the matter to 
bim Af6de) Sir Anthony, I thank you, but it gives 
me infinite concern, as I ſhou'd be proud of our alli- 
ance, that I muſt be oblig'd to forget her- But —- 

Sir Ani, But what ? what ? 

Sir Geo. Tho' for reaſons, which perkaps, you 
may find out hereafter, I muſt ſtop all further proceed- 
ings, with — to my marriage with your daugh- 
ter 

Sir Ant. How ! ! 

Sir Geo. Yes, Sir, with your daughter, yet, I hope, 
it won't break the friendſhip ſo long ſubütking between 

and 1 
781 Ant. How! ſtop the proceedings of the mar- 
riage! what's the meaning ot all this? Stop the pro- 
ceedings of the marriage 

Sir Geo. Yes fir, upon cool and proper reflection, 
I've confider'd *twould be a very imprudent thing for 
a perſon of my age, in the wain of lite, to eſpouſe a 
Jady . and poſſeſſed of ſo much beauty as 


Mils Eh. 


D Sir Geofry, is r for 
vour reflections — well, 
fir, * let me well you, you've 
uſed me ill, in the tendereſt fir, and don't think 
it ſhall paſs with impunity.— fir, I ſee, 1 fee thro 
the ſhallow gloſs you've given it, I ſee your mean, 
ſordid reaſon for recanting, your repentance of the ot- 
fer you made me of taking my child without a por- 
tion ; there, fir, is your reaſon. Fye! ſye! fye ; 
Sir Gea, Ungenerous man ! to ſuch an evil con- 
ſtruction upon my t, which you ſhall 
know to _ fince I've no other means 


4E 
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dropt it out of his pocket, and I pick d it up; beſides, 


I heard it all from his ſervant. 

Sir Ant. (Reads) * Come this night, exactly at two 
clock, and Betty will conduct you to the longing 
< arms of Emily” — Oh unhappy gul ! wretched, 
wietched father! My friend, forgive me 

Sir Geo From my foul. knew the effect the 
knowledge of this unfortunate affair would have on 
you, therefore I intended you ſhou'd never know a 
ſyllable of it from me. 

Sir Ant. Here (Going to the dow) Here, who's 


there I'll turn the ungracious wretch out of my 


doors this inſtant, to meet the infamy ſhe deſerves — 
What, to make my. houſe a brothel; as for her ſe- 
ducer, 1. | 
Sir Geo. No, no, hear reaſon, get the better of 
your choler, your expoſing her in that manner would 
be wrong, quite wrong. Give me leave to adviſe 
you, keep the whole a ſecret, even from your ſer- 
vants, as for Betty, ſhe has been her confidant ; ſend 
immediately to Delamour, ſound him about a mar- 
riage with Emily I know his circumſtances perſectly, 
as ſome of his borders upon mine. He has a 


very pretty eſtate, but a lirtle encumbered, owing to 


ſome extravagancies incident to young men of his vo- 
latile diſpoſition. The fortune which I refus'd with 
Emily, will help to clear his eſtate, and pay off bis 
filter Florimel's fortune; theſe conſiderations, joined 
to an innate principle of honour, which I never knew 
him deviate from till now, perhaps may influerce him 
to accept of your offer ; but don't you let on the leaſt 
knowledge of their intercoui ſe— u bat think ye? 

Sir Ant. Why, I don't know, my dear friend, 
you're too good, too good indeed, and fo ſhou'd I 
be to follow your advice—But tho' ſhe has gone a- 
ſtray, yet ſhe is ftill my child—were I ſure he'd co- 
ver her ſhame by marriage, with pleaſure I'd double 
Delamour was return'd from France—Oh ſure if I knew 
he was in the ſame kingdom, I ſhou'd have taken bet- 


ter Gare of her ; but however Ill ſend for him imme- 


diately 
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diatz'y—Jat 'tiz to no purpo e, a lkely thiag, a 
young fellow like him, wou'd tye himſelf for life, to 
one he has gain'd upon ſuch eaſy terms, and as for 
_ truſting to his honour, the young fellows of this age, 
uſe the bare word, as an inftrument of deception on 
the weaker ſex ; the practice to them, is a meer jeſt: 
Jnlced her fo tune. | don't know what that may do, 
1 won't ſee her til: I try my ſucceſs with him, which 
is ſo much the better for her, tor I don't think but 1 
ſhould daſh her brains out, were I to ſee her, — II 
inſtantly ſend to him. | Exit. 

Sir Geo Do- well my friend Anthony, I can't ſay 
but you're tightly ſe. vid, for preſering the love of 
your peif, to the future peace and happineſs of your 
Child. Zounds! what an old, blind fool | wuſt be, 
to think of mairying a girl of eighteen, as if 1 did 
not know the ſex perſectly.— I that am now—let me 
ſee how old am I now—eh—adod I am upwards of 
threzſcore, ay, I ſhall be ſixty two the eighteenth of 
next—ay September I'm greatly afra'd that young 
dog Delamour will not marry the girl——1 wiſh he 
vou'd—TI pity her from my foul — well, well, 
Tu ſend to Cornwall for my poor nephew, and my 
| niece, reinſlate him in my favour -— Poor Ned 
was always a good lad, and how can I blame bim 
for doing a thing, I was upon the point of doing 
myſelf, more excuſable in him, ore? oy of his yourh 
Farewell matrim:ny, well, if ever I mar:y, may 
this fooliſh ſconce of mine, be adorn'd with a pair of 
borns, each, as _ a barber's pole. Ex t. 

S CE N E. Delamour's apartment. 
Enter Delamour, and young Woodville. 

Del. There's a card I receiv'd this inftant from 
your father. | 

Word. From my ſather, (reads) Sir Anthony Wood- 
villes compliments, and congratulations of ſaſe arri- 
val, wait on Mr. Delamour—if Mr. Delamour's diſ- 
engag d, Sir Anthony requeſts the honour of ſeeing him 
immediately. 
Del. What do you think of that ? 
Wood. Upon my foul 1 don't know what to think, 

Geofry: 
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perhaps the wheel has turn'd, like enough, but Sir 
Geofry, and he, has had ſome pique ; go to him di- 
realy a 

Del. I will, if twas no more than to get a ſi 
of my Emily. Vil go dreſs myſelf and be with him 
immediately. Exeunt. 
SCEN E. The Street before Sir Anthony's houſe. 
Enter Delamour and Thady, Delamour with the 

fame ſuit of cloaths which Florimel wore 

Del. So Thady, you'll pertwade me I came to this 
houſe, this morning, at two o'clock, in a hackney 
coach. 

Tha, Muſha upon my ſoul you did, I ſaw either 
you, or your fetch, as ſure as you are ſtanding theie. 

Del. You blundering blockhead, you were drunk, 
and miſtook ſome other perſon tor me — Rap at- 
the door | 

Tha, Sir ! | 

Del. Rap at the door, what does the oaf ſtart at? 

Tha. [ Knncks at th: dior) Oh yes, to be fure[ 


| mitoak you for ſomebod; elſe, yes I indeed ab- 


roquer a braquough. (Enilia looks out of the window. 
Emi. Oh heavens, Me. Delamaur (A ſervant opens 
| | the door. 
Del. Is Sir Ant u at home? | 
Tha. Oh—now I'll ſee little Betty. | 
Ser. Yes fir. {They both go in. 
SCENE. 4 Chamher. 
Enter Delamour. 
Del. Now I ſhall be blets'd, with the fight of my. 
lovel y Emily. | 
Enter Sir Anthony, they ſalute reſpeAfeully. 
Sir Ant. Mr. Delamour | am glad to ſee you 
Del. | ſhou'd think myſelf extreamly happy in the 
good wiſhes or frĩendſhip of Sit pow hs Woodville, 
— ut as things has happen'd, . fince. my leaving 
England, I proteſt I can't account a teaſon, for having 
the honor of ſeeing him by his own command 
Sir Ant. Why Mr. Delamour, to wave all ſuper- 
fluous ceremony, I've a propoſal to make to you, 
which, as I'll make it entirely your intereſt to ac- 
cept, ycu won't refuſe, | 
E Des 
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Del. Sir, I'm attention, 


Sir Ant. We!! then, Mr. Delamour, if none of the 


pariſian girls has your heart 1a keeping, what wou'd 


you think of a wife of your own count y, a plain 


Engh/h girl with a good fortune. I ſay what chink 
you oi my Emily, you were once fond of her 

De! Oh heavens! fit, your Emily, I have al- 
ways, and do ſtill think of her as the ſupreme object 
at which all my hopes of future felicity are pointed— 

Sir Ant. vey well, fir, the fortune I intended to 
have given with Emily, if mariied with my contents 
was fix thouſand pounds; now, fir, as I am conicious 
of your extraordinary merit, whereby I think you are 


not indiffe ent to her, if you love her- well enough to 


marry her, 11i double that ſum; what ſay you fu ? 
Del. This happineſs ſo unexpected — 
Sir An. Oh, fir, then you won't. 


Del. With the moſt unfeiga'd joy, with rapture,.. 
fir, 1 accept your offer, free from a lucrative view; 


and my future ſtudy ſhall be to convince you your 
odneſs was nat ill- placedꝛ 
Sit Ant. I take you at your word; nnd now Dela- 


our, as 1 ſee you're a man of honour, 1 forgive you 


what's pait An Delamur ! be kind to my poor 
child, uſe her wel On happy change —Here, Betty 
call your miſtreſs 

Del. Forgive me what's paſt! I don't underſtand 
Im; however, as I know the cap.ice of his temper, 
I'll make no enquiries. (Aſide, 

Enter Emily, 

Sir Ant. Come hither Emily ; 3 your huſb ind. 
{ He preſent; her to Delamour, he takes ber in his arms) 

Del. My life - my deareſt E 

Emi, Oh Delamour ! 


Del. (They both kne-l) And now, fir, on my knees 


I thank you for this precious gem, which to my heart 
I ever hold moſt dear. 
Enter Sir Geotry, who farts back at ſceing them 
on their knees. 
Sir Ant [Heaven bleſs my children, and confirm my 
: forgiveneſs. 
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forgiveneſs. (To $i, Ce) Come, my friend, wiſh 
me joy, which I oe to your a. u 
Sir Geo. Ha, this indeed is joy us! adod I'm glad 
of it, twas more than | expected. | 
Enter Florimel and Young Woodville, hand in band, 
Falls by Thady and Betty, in the fam? manner—.. 
th. bus former Rnedl to Sir Anthony 
Y. Mood Deareit facner, extend to us wr vie 
fing, that we way partic pate in the general 306. 
Sir Ant. How! ſince tis ſo, if your father's bleſ- 
ſing makes you happy, my children be ſo. 
dir Geo. Rare doings 
Tha. Ohono, ſince your tharing the bleſſing, I hope 
my ſpouſe and 1']] come in tor ſnacks 
Sir Geo. Oh ho, are you the e. | 
Del. So Thady, you've got a mate, weil I'll do ſome- 


thing more than wiſh you % 


Sir Geo I can't comprehend tie meaning cf all this 
rightly, adod I can't fathom it; ah, there's a great 
deal of the profound in it 
Fler. Then, fir, ſince your ſagacity's not of a ſuffi- 
cient length to reach the bottom, I wafſt give you a 
line to eke it out, and to right my innocent friend, 
who has ſuffer'd ſo much in your opinions. Now dir 
Geofry, and you Sir Anthony, look upon Emily in a 
different light than what you've lately done; ſhe had 
2 gallant 'tis true, and here he ſtands, in the circum- 
ference of this timp'e petticoat, to hinder a prepoſter- 
ous match between Sir Geofry and my dear Emily, 
which wou'd render her inevitably miſerable. I wrote 
you Sir Geofry that anonymous letter, to which you 
gave ſo ninch credit, and in that ſuit of cloaths, which 
now my brother wears, I perſonated your imaginary 
tival, dropt the billet of aſſignation, which you found 
and ſhew'd Sir Anthony. Theſe machinations of mine 
having had ſuch happy effects, and as my real motive 
for deceiving you both, proceeded from my eagerneſs 
to ſerve my dear Z£-ily, I hope you'll both forgive 


me. 
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Sir Ges. And is this all orthodox? 

Bet. I don't know what dox it is, but indeed, ſir, 
*ris true. 

Sir Geo. Ay, ay, you were a paity concern'd ; 
well, forgive you. 

Sic Ant. So twas a Female Gallant. 

Tha. Upon my ſoul, and Square Toes outwited 

Del. I'm as much amaz'd at this as any one here, 
for upon my honour, till now, I was entirely ignorant 
of every ſingle particular. 

Sir Geo. And fo, you mad wench, you were the 
cuckold-maker I fo much dreaded, and you've bilked 
me of my wife. Delamaur. with your leave, I'll ſa- 
lute your intended (Nies) Ah you're a happy 
dog; mind your duty, for by the la, I'll ſettle a thou- 


Flor. And you, wiſe father, when ycu wou'd compel 
Your child to wed againſt her will, twere well 
To thwart your ſchemes, you meet a Florimel 

| Exeunt omnes. 
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